
The Tragedie 

King. March on, march on,fince wc arc vp in armes, 

I f not to fight with forraignc cnemftrs, 

Yet to bcate downc thefe rebels here at home# 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
Thats the bed newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tydings,yet they mud be told. 

King Away towards Salisbury, while we rcafon here, 
A royal! battel! might be wonne and lod. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the red march on with me. 

Bute Darbse.So Chrifiopher. 

Dar. Sir Chridopher, tell Richmond this from me, 
That in the dieofthis mod bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

If I reuolt,off goes yong Georges head, 

Thefearc ofthaty withholds my prefen t aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now? 

Chrift. At Pembrooke,oratHerford-wed in Wales. 

Dar. What men of name rcfbrtto him ? 

S. Chrijf. Syr Walter Herbert, a rcnowmcdfouldicr, 
Syr Gilbct Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrookc,fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a vahantcrew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth, 

A nd towards London they do bend t heir courfe, 

1 f by the way they be not fought withall. 

Dar. Rcturnc vnto my Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell him,theQueene hath hartdyconfented 
He dial! efpowle Elizabeth her daughter, 

! befe Letters will refoluehim ofmyminde, 

Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enf er Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Will notKing Richard letmefpeakcwithhim? 

Ret. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc. Ha(lings,and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 
Holy King Henry, and thy faircfonneEJward, 
Vangham,and all that haue mifcarrr'cd, 

By vnderhand corrupted .fowlcini uflicc. 


of Richard the third. 

/fthat your moodic difeontented foulcs, 

Dj through the eloudes behold this prefent hourc, 
Euenforreuenge,mocke my defirudion; 

Thijis Allfoules day fell0wes,is it not? 

Rat. Ms my Lord. 

Buc. fVhy then Allfoules day, is mv bodies doomefdayi 
Tais is the day, that in king Edwards time 
1 ivifiit might fall on me, w hen 1 was found 
falfcto his children, or his wmesaUies : 

Thi* is the day wherein /wiflit to fall, 

Byrhcfalfe faith of him 1 trufted rood : 

This, this Allfoules day, to my fearefullfoule, 

Is the determined refpitof my wrongs: 

That high all-feerthat /dallied w'th, 

Hath curnd my fained praier on my head, 

Andgiucn in earned what Ibegd in iead. 

Thysdoech he force thefowrd ofwidked men 
Totumc their points on their maiftersbofomc: 

Now Margarets curfd is fallen vpor my head, 
jphen he quoth fiie,lhaii fplit thy heart with lorrow, 
Remember Margaret was a Prophetcde. 

Come iirs, conue.y me to the blocke of (Lame, 

Wrong hath but wrong .and blame the dew of blame. 

Enter Richmond mrh drums and trumpets. 

Rich. Fellowe. marines, and my mod louing friends, 
Bruild vnderneath the y oake of tyrannic, 

Thus farre into the 6owclsofthe land, 

Hsucwe marchton without impediment: 

And here receiuc we from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of fairc comfort, and encouragement, 

The wretched, bloudie, and vfurpiny bore, 

Tiiatfpoildyour fommer field, and fruitful! vines, 

Swils your warme blood like walli, and makes his trough 
•in your inboweld bcifomes,this foulefwinc 
Liesnowcuen in the center of this /le, 

Ncarc to the towne of Lcycedcr 2 s wc learne: 

From Tamworth thither, is but-one daies march, 

Gods name cheare on,couragious friends, 


: ' , *anc the harued ofperpetuall peace. 
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